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after the cow myself It'll be harder those days
I have to be at the farm, but we'll manage some-
how. Juha began to calculate and plan how
he would arrange things now, with everything
becoming almost too easy. In the calm moist
air he can still hear the cock crowing. He has
hard work getting rid of a feeling that this calm
bodes no good.

Hiltu is going away into service. She cries a
little when she hears of it; for some reason it
brings mother into her mind. She raises no
objections, however, but is soon wholly rapt up
in her coming departure. She talks and spends
more time with the other children than before,
and teaches them once more all the children's
games she knows. Juha overhears the children
asking: " What's a villa like ? What's a Rector ? "
And in between Hiltu sheds tears for her mother,
for it is only two days to Saturday*

A strange, pure atmosphere reigns in the
Toivola cabin during the preparations for Hiltu's
departure. These preparations are made with-
out haste, and the prevailing sensation is one of
waiting. Until a morning dawns when the
family, awakening from sleep, remember that
to-day Hiltu is going.

The sun shines that day. It shines on Hiltu's
new greased-leather boots and white pigtail
ribbon. In her travelling garb she is a marvel-
lously fragile being, parted long ago from the